CHAPTER 298 


May 29, 2014 


“Crap... Doors locked.” 


“No, you're just not pulling hard enough, let me... Oh wow, this is really jammed 
shut ain’t it?” 


The Investigation Team all crowded around the front entrance to Junes, trying to 
gain entrance but finding the doors were unusually locked up tight. Which was 
strange, because assuming everything was left exactly the way it was before the 
fog started to fill the town, you would assume doors that were unlocked would 
remain unlocked. But what if Junes was locked before the fog hit, | hear you ask. 
Unlikely. We’re talking about the biggest shopping outlet in all of Inaba, there was 
no way they would just leave this baby locked; it would be a huge loss of profits. 
The fog would have had to have settled in either super early in the morning or very 
late at night during Junes’s closing hours for this have been closed according to 
normal protocols, and Justin might have been willing to accept that’s what 
happened if it were not for the fact that the coffins that littered the streets outside 
were so plentiful in number. Clearly it wasn’t too early or too late that the sidewalks 
were still crowded with the bustle of everyday activity, thus one could only assume 
that Junes would be open. No, this didn’t seem normal at all. It was much more 
likely someone locked the door when they weren’t supposed to; though whether 
that was before or after this device Junpei was talking about was activated, he 
couldn’t say with any degree of certainty. But it was clear that they weren’t 
supposed to be closed; that’s all that really mattered. Justin couldn’t help but 
wonder why though? | mean, one locks a door to keep people from opening; that is 
the entire point of a lock. Why would someone lock this particular door and leave 
every other door in Inaba wide open? Was it to keep something in or to keep 
something out? Justin felt his chest tighten up as he stared at the door handle in 
front of him, dread filling his eyes. Whatever it was, he didn’t suspect it was all that 
good, and that being the case, he didn’t even want to imagine what dangerous 
thing could be behind this door. 


“No good, this one is locked too.” Junpei groaned as he tugged and pulled at the 
door to Justin’s side. He figured maybe one of them was just stuck or out of service, 
but as it was soon obvious, it was just the doors had been closed up tight. He would 
like to say welded, but he saw no evidence these doors couldn’t be opened with the 
right key. After all, the crack in door was still there, and if he held his eye up to it 
really close, he could see right through it and to the other side. Place seemed just 
like everywhere else they had been; green fog coating everything, coffins standing 
upright. That left out any possibility that the doors had been locked as a safety 
precaution to escape the Dark Hour... but then, Junpei imagined the device was 


instantaneous anyway, not something that slowly just expanded in radius until it got 
everything in its path. He sighed pushing himself away from the door. Yes, this door 
was not closed in regards to the Dark Hour, or at least, by anyone currently inside 
the building. It could be that the imposters had locked this door for some reason, 
but it was hard to say with certainty. But like Justin had said earlier; speculating got 
them nowhere. All that mattered was they got this door open. 


“Yosuke might have a key to get inside.” Yu pointed out. Now, Yosuke didn’t exactly 
do any work here anymore since he went off to college, but prior to that he was in 
charge of closing up at night, not to mention he was the manager’s son. Seemed as 
good as any reason for the kid to have a key in and out of the place. It was just a 
matter of whether he still had the key or not, he supposed. After all, he DIDN’T work 
here anymore, so he actually didn’t need the key anymore. Whether or not Yosuke’s 
father trusted him not to abuse that when he went off to college was really what 
was gonna dictate whether he still had it or not. | mean, there could be emergency 
situations after all, just like this, if to a much lesser extent, in which he might need 
to get into Junes after all, and that meant it would be a good idea for Yosuke to 
have a house key, so to speak. All that said though, Yu couldn’t say whether or not 
he DID have the key, which is why he was concerned about getting access. It 
seemed like it would be too easy just to bring Yosuke around to unlock the door; if 
this was some kind of challenge or blockade for them, then who ever set it up surely 
must have taken that into account. 


“Yeah but he already left for my house with Maya.” Justin countered. Oh yes, he’d 
like to wait for Yosuke, but what he didn’t know was whether Yosuke was going to 
stick with Maya or not. It was all stuff they should have gone over before they split 
up, but | guess everyone was more concerned about Maya getting some rest than 
about their rendezvous. And go figure as Justin dug his hand around in his pocket he 
found he was getting fuck all for a telephone signal. No calls were gonna be getting 
made anytime soon, though Justin doubted he would even if he could. He didn’t 
need the police tracking his phone after all. He was more than aware of how that 
worked; he had seen enough action movies to see the general consensus was that 
once you stay on the line for so long they can pinpoint your location. | mean, it 
might be wrong since these were movies and all, but Justin wasn’t gonna take a 
chance. After all, it doesn’t help you when you're suspected of being a terrorist to 
be found standing in the middle of the site of a terrorist attack, now does it. So now 
one of a few things could happen. One, Yosuke decides to wait at the house; the 
Investigation Team of course doesn’t know this of course, so they can either wait 
here and have nothing happen, or attempt to look for him at the house. If he 
stayed, problem solved. If he didn’t stay, however, the inverse would be true: if the 
Investigation Team left to look for him, he could very well pass right by them, but if 
they stayed, problem solved. And that was assuming Yosuke knew they were going 
to Junes; he had already taken off before they decided it would be a good idea to 
ask Teddie what was going on. He could very well be wandering around aimlessly 


looking for everyone again. “Searching for him is going to be a wild goose chase | 
hope you all realize. Do we have a plan B?” Justin spoke up eventually. Yeah a key 
would be nice, but it was just so likely they would be wasting time trying to find 
Yosuke that it wouldn’t be wise to put all their coins in the same ship. 


“Well, what if you picked the lock. You’re good at that stuff.” Chie spoke up. It was 
true; no one was better at picking a lock than Justin, but then that’s because 
everyone present had better things to do than break and enter into someone’s 
house. Justin nodded a bit. He had been thinking the same thing; seemed the most 
logical option after all. They knew where Justin was, so it wasn’t a matter of tracking 
him down to get this door open. However, there was one other problem. 


“Yeah, | was thinking the same thing, but uh... | don’t have a bobby pin. How ‘bout 
you? Got a hair pin or somethin’?” 


“Do... Do | look like | need a hair pin?” Chie pointed out, as if somewhat offended by 
the question; or perhaps just how stupid it was. She had short hair, so she didn’t 
have many uses for a hair pin. | mean granted, she could still wear one if she 
wanted to, but it all seemed pointless to her. Justin shrugged. He wasn’t going to 
question anything anymore these days. His eyes moved around the group, scanning 
everyone as they searched through their pockets. Even Kurt. Though that didn’t 
surprise Justin too much; not because he used to have long hair, but rather because 
he seemed like the kind of guy who would know how to pick a lock or two as well. 
Alas all Kurt found nothing but pocket lint in his pocket. The same went for Yukiko 
and Rise. Naoto had longer hair these days, but she wouldn’t dare wear a hair-pin, 
so Justin didn’t even bother asking if she had one. All that was clear, no one had any 
of the tools he would need to get this thing open. Not on them at least. 


“Well | can’t pick a lock without one, so it seems my usefulness here has been 
outlived.” Justin sighed a bit with disappointment, folding his arms as he 
contemplated a possible alternate solution. | mean it seemed this front door wasn’t 
opening any times soon. There were a lot of windows though; maybe they could just 
smash one in. “Well, we could always just throw some more rocks.” 


“Justin, do you want to piss Yosuke off.” A valid point; breaking Yosuke’s father’s 
store wasn’t going to do him any favors, nor would it exactly please Yosuke. So 
yeah, breaking windows was their last option. They would have to at least try to find 
Yosuke before they attempted that. But | supposed that wasn’t too much of an 
issue. Something had just been scratching the back of Chie’s mind, and while it took 
her a moment to figure out what it was, it eventually hit her. “Wait; doesn’t Maya 
always wear a couple of pink hair pins?” She pointed out. Mind you, these weren’t 
like pins specifically made FOR hair; they were just bobby pins. Justin never 
understood it, but he never questioned it. Now it seemed it didn’t matter, because 
in the end this worked to our favor. 


“Yeah. Yeah she does. And we know exactly where she is.” 


“So... We have to turn around?” Kanji grumbled a bit. He had been walking for so 
long that it was actually more an annoyance than anything. What he wouldn’t give 
to just sit down for a little bit. Hey, if they were going to Justin’s house, maybe he 
could borrow his couch for a little bit. 


“Seems more efficient than trying to ram the door down, anyway.” 


